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made a capital ballroom, with the long dinner table pushed close to the end window, and used as a buffet for the cold supper. I think they all enjoyed themselves very much, and I am sure the audience did; for some of the road-making chiefs arrived to look on, and of course all our boys and their families and friends crowded round the wide doors and windows. Great was their admiration, but I think the climax was reached with the Highland schottische, which was danced with immense vigour and greeted with tremendous cheering and clapping of hands. After a while I retired to bed ; but when before separating at twelve o'clock they all sang Auld Lang Syne, I could scarcely resist jumping up and running downstairs, just as I was, to join in it!
Here is a good story of Lafaele, while I remember it. He came the other day to Fanny and sat down at her feet as if he had something tragic to report; and presently, having thoroughly disturbed her by his air of gloom, he said, very lugubriously, * Madam, what I do with that dirty horse ?' Fanny had visions of some terrible disease attacking one of our steeds, but after considerable discussion found that it was his way of referring to some manure that she had told him to collect for her garden, about which he wanted further instructions!